Offertory 


bS 


Benediction 


ih 
Recessional, hymn 115 “The Bay of Resurrection” 


The day of resurrection: 
Earth, tell it out abroad; 
The Passover of gladness, 
The Passover of God. 
From death to life eternal, 
From earth unto the sky, 
Our Christ hath brought us over 
With hymns of victory. 


Our hearts be pure from evil, 
That we may see aright y 
The Lord in rays eternal 
Of resurrection-light; 
And listening to His accents, 
May hear so calm and plain 
His own ‘‘ AN Hail,’? and hearing, 
May raise the victor strain. = 


Now let the heavens be joyful, 
Let earth her song begin, 

The round world keep high triumph, 
And all that is therein; 

Let all things seen and unseen 
Their notes together blend, 

For Ohrist the Lord is risen, 
Our joy that hath no end. 


Festival Service 
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Easter Bay, April 20, 1919 
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Church School of St. Michael's Church 
Figh Street, Geemantoln 
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The REV. GILBERT PEMBER, Rector 


Processional “ Crain Him!” 


Crown Him with many crowns 

The Lamb upon His throne; 

Hark how the heav’nly anthem drowns 
All musie but its own: 

Awake my soul and sing, 

Of Him who died for thee, 

And hail Him for thy matchless King, 
For all eternity. 


Crown Him, Crown Him! 
Heaven with rapture sings! 

Crown Him, Crown Him! 
Jesus the King of Kings. 


Crown Him Lord of Life, 

Who triumphed o’er the grave, 
And rose victorious in the strife, 
For those He came to save; 

His glories now we sing, 

Who died and rose on high, 

Who died eternal life to bring, 
And lives that death may die. 


Crown Him the Lord of heav’n, 
Enthroned in worlds above; 

Crown Him the King to whom is giv’n 
The wondrous name of Love, 

Crown Him with many crowns, 

As thrones before Him fall, 

Crown Him, ye Kings, with many crowns, 
For He is Lord of all. 


2S 


Lord's Praper and Versictes 


i 
Psalm 1114 


og 


Lesson 


A 
“ Christ Our Passober” 


Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us: 
therefore let us keep the feast, 

Not with old leaven, neither with the leaven 
of malice and wickedness: but with the un- 
leavened bread of sincerity and truth. I Cor. 7. 


By 


Apostles’ Creed, Versicles and Collects 


Cora} by Frimary School . “Easter Lilies” 


Carol 


Lilies white and lilies fair, 
Lilies blooming everywhere, 
And each one now seems to say, 
Christ the Lord is ris’n to-day. 


Refrain 


Pretty Easter lilies, 

Shedding your sweet perfume, 
Telling of Christ’s victory 

And triumph o’er the tomb. 


Lilies pure and lilies sweet, 

Lay them at the Saviour’s feet; 
“He is ris’n,’’ they seem to say, 
On this glorious Easter day. 


Lilies white and lilies fair, 

Flow’rs will soon bloom everywhere, 
And all nature, from the dead, 
Will o’er all her glory shed. 


RS) 


Hoddress 
Do 
” Christ the Lord is Risen Again” 


Christ the Lord is risen again; 
Christ hath broken every chain; 
Hark angelic voices cry, 
Singing evermore on high, 
Alleluia! 


He Who gave for us His life, 
Who for us endured the strife, 
Is our Paschal Lamb to-day; 
We too sing for joy, and say 
Alleluia! 


He Who bore all pain and Joss 
Comfortless upon the cross, 
Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for us and hears our ery; 
Alleluia! 


He Who slumbered in the grave 

Is exalted now to save; 

Now through Christendom it rings 

That the Lamb is King of Kings. 
Alleluia! 


Now He bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven 
How we too may enter heaven. 
Alleluia! 


Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ, Thy ransomed people feed: 
Take our sins and guilt away, 
Let us sing, by night and day, 
Alleluia! 


Order of Service 
i | 
Carol, 4 


The strife is o’er, the battle done; 

The victory of life is won; 

The song of triumph has begun. 
Alleluia! { 


The powers of death have done their 
worst, | 
But Christ their legions hath dispersed; i; Wa 
Let shout of holy joy outburst. 
Alleluia! 


The three sad days are quickly sped; 
He rises glorious from the dead: 4 
All glory to our risen Head! Í 


neti | Easter Bay 
He closed the yawning gates of hell; Sunday March 27th, 1921 , 


Hestinal Service 


The bars from heaven’s high portals fell, 
Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell! 


Alleluia! i 


Recessionals, i 


He is rise, He is risen; 
Tell it out with joyful voice: 
He has burst His three days’ prison; 
Let the whole wide earth rejoice: 
Death is conquered, man is free, 
Ohrist has won the victory. 


Come, ye sad and fearful-hearted, 
With glad smile and radiant brow: 

Lent’s long shadows have departed) 
All His woes are over now, 

And the passion that He bore: 

Sin and pain can vex no more, 


Come, with high and holy hymning, 
Chant our Lord’s triumphant lay; 
Not one darksome cloud is dimming 
Yonder glorious morning ray, 
Breaking o’er the purple East, 
Symbol of our Easter feast. 


He is risen, He is risen; 
He hath opened heaven’s gate: 
We are free from sin’s dark prison, 
Risen to a holier state; 
And a brighter Easter beam 
On our longing eyes shall stream. 


$ 


Angels, roll the rock away! 

Death, yield up the mighty Prey! 

See, the Saviour quits the tomb, 

Glowing with immortal bloom. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 


Christ the Lord is risen today. 


Shout, ye seraphs; angels, raise 

Your eternal song of praise; 

Let the earth’s remotest bound 

Echo to the blissful sound. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Christ the Lord is risen today. 


Holy Father, Holy Son, 

Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

Glory as of old to Theo, 

Now and evermore, ghall be. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Christ the Lord is risen today. 
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Church Schoul of St. Michaela Parish 


High Street, Germantown 


Bg 


The REV. GILBERT PEMBER, Reéior 


Order of Service 


Processionals. 

Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 
Of triumphant gladness ; 

God hath brought His Israel 
Into joy from sadness; 

‘Loosed from Pharaoh's bitter yoke 
Jacob's sons and daughters; 
Led them with unmoistened foot 
Through the Red Sea waters. 


Tis the spring of souls today; 
Christ hath burst His prison. 

And from three days’ sleep in death 
As n sun hath risen 5 

All the winter of our sins, 
Long and dark is flying 

From His light, to Whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 

Now the Queen of seasons, bright 
With the of splendor, 

With the royal feast of feasts, 
Comes its joy to render; 

Comes to glad Jerusalem, 
Who with true affection 

Welcomes in unwearied strains 
Jesus’ resurrection, 


Jesus Christ is risen today 
Our triumphant holy day, 
Who did once upon the cross 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 


Alleluia! 


Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King. 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 


Alleluia! 


But the pains which He endured, 
Our salvation have procured; 
Now above the sky He’s King, 
Where the angels ever sing 
Alleluia! 


Sing we to our God above 

Praise eternal as His love; 

Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 

Father, Son and Holy Ghost; 
Alleluia! 


Lord's Prayer and Versicles 


Carol 

The day of resurrection! 
Earth, tell it out abroad; 

The Passover of gladness, 

The Passover of God. 

From death to life eternal, 
From earth unto the sky, 

Our Christ hath brought us over 
With hymns of victory. 


Our thearts be pure from evil, 
That we may see aright 

The Lord in rays eternal 
Of resurrection light; 

And, listening to His accents, 
May hear so calm and plain 

His own ‘‘All hail,’’ and hearing, 
May raise the victor strain. 


Now let the heavens be joyful, 
Let earth her song begin, 
The round world keep high triumph, 
And all that is therein; 
Let all things seen and unseen 
Their notes together blend, 
For Christ ithe Lord is risen, 
Our joy that hath no end. 


Carol, 


Order of Service 
eo 


Apostle’s Creed, Versicles and Collects 


$ 
Carol bp Primary Department 
oa 
Hress 
$ 


At the Lamb’s high feast we sing 
Praise to our victorious King, 
Who hath washed us in the tide 
Flowing from His pierced side; 
Praise we Him, Whose lovo divine 
Gives his sacred blood for wine, 
Gives His body for the feast, 
Christ the victim, Christ the priest. 


Where the Pasehal blood 1s poured, 
Death’s dark angel sheathes his sword; 
Israel’s hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe, 
Praise we Christ, Whose blood was shed, 
Paschal victim, Paschal bread; 

With sincerity and love 

Eat we manna from above, 

Mighty victim from the sky, 

Hell’s fierce powers beneath Thee lic; 
Thou hast conquered in the fight, 
Thou thast brought us life and light: 
Now no more ean death appall, 

Now no more the graye enthrall; 
Thou hast opened Paradise, 

And in Thee Thy saints shall rise. 
Easter triumph, Easter joy, 

Sin alone can this destroy ; 

From sin’s power do Thou set free 
Souls new-born, O Lord, in Thee. 
Hymns of glory and of praise, 

Risen Lord, to Thee we raise; 

Holy Father, praise to Thee, 

With the spirit, ever be, 


*k 
Offertory 


Offertory j 

i 

es . | 
Benediction | 


$ | Tt: ‘ 
ecsionl | Hestioal Serbice 


The Strife is o'er, the battle done Fesus libes, thy terrors nofe 


Jesus lives! thy terrors now | 
The victory of life is won; Can nô longer, death, appall us; } 


The song of triumph has begun. Jesus lives! by this we know 
Alleluia ! Thou, O grave, canst not enthrall us. >s] 


Alleluia. 


The powers of death have done their worst, Jesus lives! henceforth is death | 
But Christ their legions hath dispersed: But the gate of life immortal; f 
| 


The strife is o'er, the battle done, 


Let shout of holy joy outburst. This shall calm our trembling breath, 
Alleluia! When we pass its gloomy portal. 
Alleluia. 


Laster Bay, April 16th, 1922 


Jesus lives! for us he died; 
Then, alone to Jesus living, li 
Pure in heart may we abide, | 

Glory to our Saviour giving. 
Alleluia. 


The three sad days are quickly sped. 
He rises glorious from the dead: 
‘All glory to our risen Head! 
Alleluia! 
Jesus lives! our hearts know well ru 
Naught from us his love shall sever; 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from his keeping ever. | 


He closed the yawning gates of hell, 

The bars from heaven's high portals fell; 

Let hymns of praise his triumphs tell! 
Alleluia! 


Alleluia. 
š : Jesus lives! to him the throne i 
Lord! by the stripes which wounded thee, ane teeta hi ees > 
h ` aie | : z 
From death's dread sting thy servants free, A e ie aa Church School of St. Michael’s Church 
That we may live and: sig’to thee. Rest and reign with him in heaven. H 
Alleluia! Amen. Alleluia, \ High Street, Gernumtofmn 
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i The REV, GILBERT PEMBER, Rector 


Processionals 


Jesus Christ io Risen To-day 


Jesus Christ is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy day, 
Who did once upon the cross 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 
Alleluia! 


Hyms of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 
Alleluia! 


But the pains which he endured, 
Our salvation have procured; 
Now above the sky he’s King, 
Where the angels ever sing. 
Alleluia! 


Sing we to our God above 

Praise eternal as his love; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


Alleluia! Amen. 


Come, ye Faithful, raise the strain 


Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 
Of triumphant fladness 

God hath brought his Israel 
Into joy from sadness; _ 

Loosed from Pharaoh's bitter yoke 
Jacob’s sons and daughters; 

Led them with unmoistened foot 
Through the Red Sea waters. 


"Tis the spring of souls today; 
Christ hath burst his prison, 

And from three days’ sleep in death 
As a sun hath risen; 

All the winter of our sins, 

Tong. and dark, is flying 

From his light, to whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 


Now the queen of seasons bright 
With the day of splendour, 
With the royal feast of feasts, 
Comes its joy to render; 
Comes to glad Jerusalem, 
Who with true affection 
Welcomes in unwearied strains 
Jesus’ resurrection. 


Neither might the gates of death, 
Nor the tomb’s dark portal, 

Nor the watchers, nor the seal, 
Hold thee as a mortal: 

But today amidst thine own 
Thou dist stand, bestowing 

That thy peace which evermore 

Passeth human knowing. Amen. 


Lord’s Prayer and Bersicles 


Pralm 111 


Carol 


While the Easter light is o’er thee, 
Haste, O earth, to tell the story, 
How the gloom was chang’d to glory 
On the first glad Easter morn. 

Hail the dawn, welcome dawn 

Of the first glad Easter morn, 


CHORUS 

Sing the glad refrain, 
sri is risen, He is rsien 1” 

int again 

‘Drives the cloud of doubt and fear away, 
And the world replies: 

“He is risen! He is risen!” 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah ! 

He is risen today. 


YK 


ed 
Lesson 


+ 
HS 


A 


“On the First Easter Morn” 


When the tomb reveal’d its treasure, 
There was joy, no man might measure; 
Who can span the holy pleasure 

Of the first glad Easter morn? 

Hail the dawn, welcome dawn 

Of the first glad Easter morn. 


Easter morn, since earth hath found thee, 


All the joys that still surround thee, 
As a diadem have crown'd thee, 


Ever blessed Easter morn. 
Hail the dawn, welcome dawn 
Of the first glad Easter morn. 


Apostles’ Creed, Wersicles and Collects 


Antermedinte Schoal 
Easter Caral 


Wherefore ring the bells so clear? 
He arose, He arose! 

Wherefore sing ye songs of cheer? 
He arose, He arose! 

I.o, an angel robed in white, 

Waits with words of life and light, 

Gone the gloom of Calv'ry's night, 
He arose, arose! 


CHORUS 
'Tis a day of hope so blest, 
He arose, He arose! 
“Tis a day of peace, of joy and rest, 
"Tis the day when Christ arose! 


Wherefore sing, O ye who sighed? 
He arose, He arose! 
Saw ye not Him crucified? 
He arose, He arose! 
Where the fragrant lilies twine, 
Lo, the morning splendors shine, 
Christ arose, a King divine, 
He arose, arose! 


Wherefore haste with joyous praise? 
He arose, He arose! 
Wherefore leave the garden ways? 
e arose, He arose! 
Lo, we heard the angel word, 
Fear ye not but seek your Lord, 
Haste we now with glad accord, 
He arose, arose! 


Primary School 
Enster Herulds , 


Easter heralds now a glad message are bring- 
ing, 

Chiming sweetly Easter bells joyfully ringing, 

Life eternal join in the angelic singing, 

Gladly they tell of the Saviour who rose 
today. 


CHORUS 


Hear the heralds of the King, 
Unto all a message bring, 
Flow’rs and people, all may be, 
Heralds of the victory. 


Children singing, telling of the love sweet and 
tender, 

Loving tribute unto the risen Lord render, 

Christ is risen, reigning above in all splendor, 

Gladly they tell of the Saviour who rose 
today. 


Springtime flowers forth from the grass now 
are growing, 

In the sunlight sweet smiling faces are show- 
ing, 

Nodding gently now in their meekness are 
praising, 

Gladly they tell of the Saviour who rose 
today. 


vd 
Address 


eg 


O ling'ring shadows, hasten on, 
For this is Easter morning, 

The night of sin and woe is gone, 
And left a glorious dawning. 


CHORUS 
Bright Easter light, thy rays shall shine 


ever on, 

Till darkest night shall flee before heaven's 
awn; 

Shine on for aye, nor-fade till that day shall 


rise, 
When light unfading shall break thro’ 
heav’n's unclouded skies. 


“Bright Easter Light” 


For He who in the grave was laid 
By death from loved ones parted, 
Comes forth in might and pow'r array’d 
To heal the broken-hearted. 


But where the ling’ring shadows lay 
Shall be forgotten, never, 

Till shines the light of Faster day 
Forever and forever. 


Order of Service 
F 
Benediction 
Sc * z * 
+ | Pestibal Serbice 
Reerssionals | 


Jesus Christ is Risen Today 


Jesus Christ is risen today, But the pains which he endured, l im 
Our triumphant holy day, Our salvation have procured; 
Who did once upon the cross Now above the sky he’s King, i 
Suffer to redeem our loss. Where the angels ever sing. } 
Alleluia! Alleluia! | 
i 
Hymns of praise then I w sing Sing we to our God aleve if es 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, raise eternal as his love; i 
Who endured the cross and grave, Praise him, all ye heavenly host, { Laster Day 1930 
Sinners to redeem and save. Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, > 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Amen. 


The Day of Resurrection 


The day of resurrection! Our hearts be pure from evil, E 
Earth, tell it out abroad; That we may see aright + 
The Passover of gladness, The Lord in rays eternal 
The Passover of God. Of resurrection-light; { 
From death to life eternal, And, listening to his accents, ? 
6 Brot eth ie the sky, i May hean po eaim and plain { 
ur Christ hath brought us over is own ‘ ail,” and, hearing, H 4 4 J , : 
With hymns of victory. May raise the victor strain. Ciurch School of St. Michael 5 Parish 


Now let the heavens be joyful, 
Let earth her song begin, 

The round world keep high triumph, 
And all that is therein; 

Let all things seen and unseen 
Their notes together blend, 

For Christ the Lord is risen, 
Our joy that hath no end. 


High Street, Germantoton 


The REV. GILBERT PEMBER, Rector 


Order of Serbice 


Processional 


Welcome, Happy Morning 


“Welcome; hanny morning!” age to age 


Lo! the I n is living, God for ever- 
mor 

Him their true Creator, all his works 
adore! 

“Welcome happy morning!” age to age 
shall say. 


Earth her joy confesses, clothing her 
for spring, 

All fresh gifts returned with her re- 
turning King: 

Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every 
bough, 

Speak his sorrow ended, hail his triumph 
now. 

Hell today is vanquished, heaven is 
won today! 


Months in due succession, days of length- 
ening light, 

Hours and passing moments praise thee 
in their flight. 

Brightness of the morning, sky and fields 
and sea, 

Vanquisher of darkness, bring their 
praise to thee. 

“Welcome, happy morning!” age to age 
shall say. 


Maker and Redeemer, life and health of 
all, 

Thou from heaven beholding human na- 
ture’s fall. 

Of the Father’s Godhead true and only 


Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put 


on. 
Hell today is vanquished, heaven is won 
today! 


Thou, of life the Author, death didst 
undergo, 

Tread the path of darkness, saving 
strength to show; 

Ccme then, True and Faithful, now ful- 
fill thy word, 

’Tis thine own third morning! rise, O 
buried Lord! 

“Welcome happy morning!” age to age 
shall say. 


Loose the souls long prisoned, bound 
with Satan’s chain: 

All that now is fallen raise to life again; 

Show thy face in brightness, bid the 
nations see; 

Bring again our daylight: day returns 
with thee! 

Hell today is vanquished, heaven is won 
tcday. Amen. 


Lord's Prayer and Versicles 


Lesson 


The Strife Is O'rr 


The strife is o’er, the battle done, 

The victory of life is won; 

The song of triumph has begun. 
Alleluia! 


The powers of death have done their 
worst, 

But Christ their legions hath dispersed: 

Let shout of holy joy outburst. 


Alleluia! 


The three sad days are quickly sped. 
He rises glorious from the dead: 
All glory to our risen Head! 

Alleluia! 


He closed the yawning gates of hell, 
The bars from heaven’s high portals 


fell; 
Let hymns of praise his triumphs tell! 
Alleluia! 
Lord! by the stripes which wounded 
thee, 
From death's dread sting thy servants 
ree, 


That we may live and sing to thee. 
Alleluia! Amen, 


Order of Service 


F 


Apostle’s Creed, Uersicles and Collects 


% 


Joy Datuned 


Joy dawned again on Easter-Day, 
The sun shone out with fairer ray, . 
When, to their longing eyes restored, 
The apostles saw their risen Lord. 


His risen flesh with radiance glowed; 


His wounded hands and feet he showed: 


Those scars their silent witnes gave 
That Christ was riscn from the grave. 


O Jesus, King of gentleness, 

Do thou our inmost hearts possess; 
And we to thee will ever raise 
The tribute of our grateful praise. 


Jesus who are the Lord of all, 
In this our Easter festival, 
From every weapon death can wield 


‘Thine own redeemed, thy people, shield. 


All praise, O risen Lord, we give 
To thee, who, dead, again dost live; 
To God the Father cqual praise, 
And God the Holy Ghost, we raise, 


Amen. 


© 


Address 


H 


Gone, Ue Faithful 


Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 
Of triumphant gladne 
Ged hath brought his 
Into joy from sadne: 
Loosed from Pharaoh's bitter yoke 
Jacob’s sens and daughters; 
Led them with unmoistened foot 
Through the Red Sea waters. 


el 


"Ti 


the spring of souls today; 
Christ hath burst his prison, 

And from three days’ sleep in death 
As a sun hath risen; 

All the winter of our sins, 
Long and dark, is flying 

From his light, to whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 


Now the queen of seasons, bright 
With the day of splendour, 
With the royal feast of feasts, 
Comes its joy to render; 
Comes to glad Jerusalem, 
Who with true affection 
Welcomes in unwearied strains 
Jesus’ resurrection, 


Neither might the gates of death, 
Nor the tomb’s dark portal, 

Nor the watchers, nor the seal, 
Hold thee as a mortal: 

But today amidst thine own 
Thou didst stand, bestowing 

That thy peace which evermore 
Passeth human knowing. Amen. 


Ca 


Offertory 


Order of Serhice | 
| 
i | 


The Message of The Bells l7 . fa * 
j Aestioal Serhice 


o Harpy bells of Eastr day, ring out in sweetest tone, 
Ring “Gloria in Excelsis” till it echoes round the throne; 
From out yon ivied towers proclaim the message of the Spring, 
O happy bells of Easter morning, Ring! ring! ring! 


From every sunny woodland bank thecrocus’ lifted head 
Proclaims the joyful message “Christ is risen from the dead, 
And we shall rise and live again, like Christ, who is our King.” 

O happy bells of Easter morning, Ring! ring! ring! 


Hark! hark! from every tree and shrubthe birds the chorus swell; 
The lillies and the daffodils the blessed story tell, 
The grave hath lost its victory and death its venomed sting; 
O happy bells of Easter morning, Ring! ring! ring! iad 

ne = 
O happy bells of Easter day, the time willnot be long Raster Day, 1932 
Till earthly music shall be changed for Heaven’s holy song. 2 
Then let us with the ransomed host our loving praises sing, 
While all the happy bells of Easter, Ring! ring! ring! 


i 
Benediction a x 
+ 
Reeessional Church School of St. Michuel’s Parish 


He Is Risen 


Come, with high and holy hymning, 
Chant our Lord’s triumphant lay ; 
Not one darksome cloud is dimming 
Yonder glorious morning ray, 
Breaking o'er the purple east, 
Symbol of our Easter feast. 


High Street, Germantofen 
He is risen, he is risen; 
Tell it out with joyful voice: 
He has burst his three days’ prison; 
Let the whole wide earth rejoice: 
Death is conquered, man is free, 
Christ has won the victory. 


Come, ye sad and fearful-hearted, 
With glad smile and radiant brow; 

Lent’s long shadows have departed; 
All his woes are over now; 

And the passion that he bore, 

Sin and pain can vex no more. 


He is risen, he is risen; 
He hath opened heaven's gate: 
We are free from sin’s dark prison, 
Risen to a holier state; 
And a brighter Easter beam 
On our longing eyes shall stream. 


Rev. GILBERT E. PEMBER, D. D., Rector 
Rev. GEORGE L. GIBBS, Curate 


SS 


Order of Serbice 


+ 


Processional 


Jesus Christ is Risen Today 


Jesus Christ is risen today, 
Our triumphant holy da; 
Who did once upon the 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 


s 
Alleluia! 


Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 
Alleluia! 


But the pains which he endured, 

Our salvation have procured; 

Now above the sky he’s King, 

Where the angels ever sing. 
Alleluia! 


Sing we to our God above 
Praise cternal as his love; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


Alleluia! Amen, 


+ 


Lords Prayer and Versicles 


+ 


Lesson 


+ 


The Day of Resurrection 


The day of resurrection! 
Earth, tell it out abroad; 

The Passover of gladness, 
The Passover of God. 

From death to life eternal, 
From earth unto the sky, 

Our Christ hath brought us over 
With hymns of victory. 


Our hearts be pure from evil, 
That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 
Of resurrection-light; 
And, listening to his accents, 
May hear so calm and plain 
His own “All hail,” and, hearing, 
May raise the victor strain. 


Now let the heavens be joyful, 
Let earth her song begin, 

The round world keep high triumph, 
And all that is therein; 

Let all things seen and unseen 
Their notes together blend, 

For Christ the Lord is risen, 
Our joy that hath no end. 


Order of Berbice 


F 


Apostles’ Creed, Versicles and Collects 


H 


Jesus Libes, Thy Terrors Notu 


JESUS lives! thy terrors now 
Can no longer, death, appall us; 
Jesus lives! by this we know 
Thou, O grave, canst not enthrall us. 
Alleluia! 


Jesus lives! henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal; 
This shall calm our trembling breath, 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 
Alleluia! 


Tesus lives! for us he died; 
Then, alone to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart may we abide, 
Glory to our Saviour giving. 
Alleluia! 


Jesus lives! our hearts know well 
Naught from us his love shall sever; 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from his keeping ever. 
Alleluia! 


Jesus lives! to him the throne 
Over all the world is given: 
May we go where he has gone, 
Rest and reign with him in heaven, 


Alleluia! 
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Angels, Roll the Rock Away 


Angels, roll the rock away! 

Death, yield up the mighty Prey! 
See, the Saviour quits the tomb, 
Glowing h immortal bloom. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Christ ‘the Lord is risen to-day. 


Shout ye seraphs; angels, raise 

Your eternal song of praise; 

Let the earth’s remotest bound 

Echo to the blissful sound. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 


Holy Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Glory as of old to thee, 
Now and evermore shall be. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day. Amen. 
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